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HORRID BEDFELLOWS 


* — 


TARANTULAS CRAWL ALL OVER A 
SLEEPING TRAVELER. 


A Ttre4 Camper Who Awoke One Mora- 

tag to Feel a Poisonous Reptile Ex- 

plortmg Bis Anatomy, While Another 

Made a Bed of the Man’s Upright Bair. 

Jnea p h Gnradelruyer, a well known 
mining than of NlVIila, has phased 
tRroigh many startling experiences dur¬ 
ing a residence of twenty-eight year* in 
the far west, bat is perhaps the only 
man who can boast of having had a 
round baker's dozen of deadly tarantulas 
for bedfellow's and surviving the terri¬ 
ble experience without material injury. 
It happened a number of years ago, but 
even now it causes cold shivers to chase 
ap Mr. Grandelmyer’s rfpinal column 
yrhsu hie mind reverts to that particular 
rvsot. However, surrounded by a cir¬ 
cle of friends at the Palace hotel a few 
•veilings since, he was induced to relate 
the incident. 

m “In 1864 1 came to Ban Francisco,’* 
laid the gentleman, and with the hope¬ 
fulness of youth determined to make my 
fortune. 1 had a little njoney saved up, 
but was a raw tenderfoot, and whatever 
1 put my money into failed to pan out. 
Finally 1 concluded to strikeout for Ne¬ 
vada. It was a new section of country 
then, that had been explored to a very 
limited extent, and when 1 m&le known 
oiy intention many ami urgent were the 
• requests for me to refrain from being so 
foolish as to encounter dangers in such 
• wild and almost unknown country. 

“Nothing daunted, however, and not 
iliowing myself to be dissuaded from 
my purpose, one day in tbs summer of 
1864, after iuducing three acquaintances 
to join me, 1 set out for the land of sage¬ 
brush. My'particular object in going 
was to better my fortune by any method 
( could. Two of the party were pros¬ 
pectors, and the fourth, a Dr. Heath, 
went along to spy out a good location 
for a hog ranch. 

“Well, after crossing the Sierras at 
Walker’s pass, we fouud ourselves in 
Owen's valleV, which is now in Inyo 
xurnty. Dusk was approaching, and 
when, after riding a distance in the 
;eeth of a cold wind, we found ourselves 
it a deserted adobe hut by the roadside 
we halted, unpacked and unsaddled our 
inimals, and . prepared to camp for the 
light. 

▲ TERRIBLE AWAKKNIXO. 

“There was feed for the horses in abuu- 
iance, and while one staked them out 
the others began preparations for supptr 
wd made the beds ready. My friends 
preferred sleeping under a large oak tree 
lear. but 1 chose a spot adjoining the 
)ld adobe house, where I spread my 
ihmkets close to the wall where the 
wind would not reach me. After a hasty 
meal we all retired to our respective beds 
>n the ground and readily dropped off to 
deep. 

,? 1 presume it was within au hour of 
laybre&k wheu 1 awoke with a Sodden 
(tart. A peculiarly dreadful feeling, 
worse than any nightmare, took posses¬ 
ion of* uie. 1 felt paralyzed and was 
afraid to stir. There was something 
moving on my face. It was not a large 
object, but as it moved about the trail 
.eft seemed to scorch jay face. 1 felt 
i*e thing traverse my face from the left 
iye down over my nose and mouth. 
Then it crossed lo the other side and ex¬ 
plored in the region of ray ear. Then it 
was gone. 

“1 knew it was not a snake gliding 
>v«r my face, but some animal much 
■nailer, though what it was 1 was utter- 
y unable to conjecture. 1 was wide 
•wake, of course, but such an uncom¬ 
fortable horror held me fast that 1 was 
inableto move a mnscloaud gazed help- 
mmij up at the stars. Once 1 tried to 
ail out to my companions, but not a 
tound could 1 musteri 1 lay there rigid 
ta a log, maybe for one minute, maybe 
for live, when 1 again knew that‘ the 
mine thing, or something like it, was on 
my hand, which rested outside the blan¬ 
cet, and a cold chill ran up my arm and 
iirough my whole body. Still 1 was 
ihaolutely powerless to move a limb, and 
nvolantardy closed my eyes, almost ex¬ 
pecting to feel them closed in death, so 
treadful and indescribable was the sen- 


▲ HORRIBLE SUSPENSE. 

“Next l knew 'it* was climbing op 
>v«r my throat, then to my chin and 
•bout my noee. An irresistible impulse 
re need me to open my right eye. and 1 
mw by the dim light the fiery eyes of a 
aig tarantula looking into .mine, with 
he hairy body on my face, not two inches 
i way! 

* 4 Know4ng that death or at least pain¬ 
ful injury might result if 1 moved my 
aody, 1 immediately dropped the eyelid 
•ad had the satisfaction of feeling the 
(prawling spider crawl over that eye to 
my forehead and into my hair, where it 
prepared a nest and finally settled down, 
so doubt as snugly as a bug in a rug. 
Eon may think you can imagine my 
feeling! but you cannot. For a foil 
fejdf boor. 1 should jndge. 1 endured all 
she suspense and torment that comes to 
mortals in a lifetime, and allowed 
spider to slowly crawl up my 
eg. not knowing at what time 1 would 
feel those blacfedangs sink into my flesh. 

“But, thank God, that did not hap¬ 
pen, or i should probably not now be 
•live. Ages after that, so it seemed, 
Or. Heath arose, and, after dressing. 
MRS to see if 1 was awake. 1 whis¬ 
pered to him the particulars of tny 
plight, and in my hair, which had been 
Rending on end for 1 don't know how 
he discovered and at once killed 
i of the tarantulas, an immense fel¬ 
low, fully three inches long. Carefully 
Turning back the blankets and examin¬ 
ing bn, he found twelve others that had 
undoubtedly sought my quarters for 
warmth. These ho quickly but quietly 
ftkpaiched tn a manner not to alarm the 
Ahars. When tin strain was over 1 
felP t e d and was delirious with brain 
fur many days, fcince then, yon 
depend upon it, 1 have alwa\s 
good earn in the selection of u 
spot, for of all the bedfellows 
encounter one of the most terri- 
M a tarantula.' 



“Did you 

wife at an *L’ station, you on the depart¬ 
ing train and she left on the platform, 
and then try to find her again? No? 
Well, never try it as JfTunny experiment 
juat to see how it works. ” So spoke a 
country merchant “My wife and I 
f*mo from Tarrytown. W e arrived all 
right at the Forty-second street station. 
I gbt on the down train in something of 
a poshing crowd, only to look around 
f»wi aee Miranda, my wife, on the plat¬ 
form looking around for me in a startled 
way. She tried to get on the train, but 
the gates were closed. 1 tried to get off, 
but th e guards shook their heads. So 
my wife and 1 were separated. What 

wae 1 to do about it? 

“There are several things that look 
feasible enough which would suggest 
themselves iu you at once, but, sir, none 
of them is feasible at all except on onto 
condition—that both you and your wife 
have alrCihdj agreed on it. Then that 
plan is feasible enough. .Any plan is 
feasible then. But how many out of the 
great hosts of people who ride on the 
L agree on such a plan? Gbrtainly act 
many of th**?- My wife and 1 do now, 
but we hadn’t then. 

“The first thing that occurred to me 
at the moment wss to get off at the next 
station and go back. My wife would 
wait for me. 1 had to cross over in a 
hurry at Thirty-fourth street, ride up 
and cross over hack again. This cost 
me two extra L tickets, and as 1 got 
them 1 remembered with horror that 
mf wife did not have either money or 
tickets with her. 

“If she were lost, how could she get 
about town, bow even get her fare again 
home to Tarrytown? We were com¬ 
muters, and of course 1. as the man of 
the family, carried the commutation 
book. As these things recurred to me 
it was wjtb a sense of terror that 1 
looked around the Forty-second street 
platform. She was not there. 1 looked 
inside, in the ticket office, in the sitting 
room. Nowhere was she to be seen. 
How beautiful would her olfi face have 
appeared to me at that moment! 1 asked 
the ticket cruncher if he had seen such 
and such a lady, and if she had asked 
him anything. 

“Tickets!** he remarked in reply. 

“Then 1 remembered that as 1 had 
walked into the sitting room 1 would 
have to pa/ to come out again. 1 went 
back and got a ticket Then 1 asked him 
again. There was some cne who had 
tried to tell him something about having 
;ot separated from her husband and not 
knowing what to do. but there had come 
a rush, and he told her that she had bet¬ 
ter ask some one else, as he couldn't 1 m 
interrupted. So she dilapidated, and he 
knew nothing more. 

“Then there came to me a thought 
which to this day 1 thank heaven for. 
and tharik heaven also that the idea 
came to her. She must have goue back 
to the Grand Ceutrai station to wait for 
me. With ud money *or tickets she 
could go nowhere else except down, aud 
then she could not get (sack. She would 
not want to yeer very far away from 
the Grand Central, because she would 
understand that however much 1 might 
run around town after her. 1 must com* 
there at last. There 1 found her. very 
comfortably. looking over the list of 
things we were to buy, and uot at all 
disconcerted at the incident of our sepa¬ 
ration. She even laughed at my dis¬ 
turbance. Then and there 1 tucked a 
dollar bill inside her glove, adR told her 
hat if we got serrated again to reuiein- 
)er that we would meet at the Ceutrai 
in time for the 5 p.m. train. Then we 
went on oar shopping tour. 

“Some of the officers of the road say 
that the thiug to do is to wait for the 
one that’s left at the City Hall station, 
and for her to take the very next train. 
Bat suppose she had taken a South ferry 
train and landed at the Battery? With 
no money, how would she ever, have got 
to the Grand Central again? if two sep¬ 
arated people think just .alike in such an 
emergency, all well anff good; but how 
often will they; do so? If one has all his 
wits about him and think* oat exactly 
be correct thing to do, is it sure that 
be other one will? There are possibili¬ 
ties for heartrending disturbances in a 
case like this. The only way to do is to 
fix on a place and hoar to meet again, 
and then see that your wife carries some 
money with her/*—New York Tribune. 



Bi 

We are reminded that the 

many reforms Introduced by A. Welby 
Pugin, one of the ablest modern Gothic 
designers, it was made especially ap¬ 
parent that brass was a metal having a 
beauty of its own, and that it could be 
used to advantage in many ways, both 
in ecclesiastical and domestic purposes. 
Brass will take a brilliant polish, and 
the metal's adaptability for design has 
been thoroughly appreciated by modern 
designers. 

-In all work con n ected with the house¬ 
hold there is now no need to say a word 
for braes in arrangements for lighting, 
in grilles, dishes, ornaments and so on, 
for it is used with overwhelming suc¬ 
cess, and ia even made into such things 
as jardinieres | and tables.—Decorator 
and Furnisher. A 


A golden arch above my head, 

A path with golden carpet spread. 

Each vide the golden mantled trees 
Soft singing in the faint sweet breeze, 
Down flattering leaves in golden showers, 
A gold gleam of witchhaael flowers. 

And, dazzling my uplifted eyes. 

The sunlight in the golden skies; 

What magic spell has compassed me? 
What strange new world Is this 1 see? 
Gold! gold! above, below, around; 

1 tread apon enchanted ground. 

A dreamland queen, who only knows. 
Tomorrow, when the east wind blows. 
Her dream and all its glory goes! 

—Marian Douglas in Harper's Bazar. 


THE MARITIME ALPS. 


Mr. Richard Redgrave, the artist, re¬ 
cords in his diary thh amnalng mcom- 
mendatiou from an Irishman appointed 
to examine students competing for 
medals: “t should also recommend Mar¬ 
garet —f for a 


Being very 

young she naturally •"'- 1 the point of 

all the questions ia tbs papers, but her 
answers were so ladylike that I thi^k 
the medal should be given to her." 
Francisco Argonaut* 


*f OlMUn, 

The motion of glaciers is yet a bone of 
contention, but it is generally admitted 
that the oause of it is to be found mainly 
in gravitation, and Is also partially ac¬ 
counted for by the V&ange property of 
“viscosity” in what appears to the 
observer to be nothing more or lees than 
a rigid solid.—Ooldthwatts 1 ! Qeograph- 
bul Magazine. 



It is not easy to find one’s way with¬ 
out a guide in the Alpes Maritimes. A 
company of tourists more venturesome 
than prudent discovered that not long 
ago. They had started from the charm 
ing inn of La Girandola, perched on a 
rock on the banks of the Roya, and in¬ 
tended to climb the peak of Gonella, in 
order to get a view of the high ridges. 
They missed their way, passed the point 
they were seeking, and continued up and 
down, almost all the time through the 
woods, until at last fatigue caused them 
to stop. The ladies of the party were in 
despair and began to talk of dying of 
hunger in those fearful solitudes, when 
the notes of a bugle were heard in the 
distance. 

The tourists recognized the French 
clairon, which is much shriller than the 
Italian cornet, and advancing in the di¬ 
rection of the sound, they were soon ont 
of the wood and within view of a troop 
on the march, a battalion of chasseurs 
de montagne. with gray dolmans and 
trousers and leggings. „ As they ad¬ 
vanced, the tourists distinguished clear¬ 
ly the column developing its spirals on 
the side of a steep spur, mounting from 
the depths of the valley of Luccran to¬ 
ward the peak of La' Calmette. OA a 
point to the left a group halted, forming 
the vanguard; the main body of the 
troop climbed slowly, followed by a 
long line of in,nles. 

At that moipent JLhe tiring of a cannon 
re-echoed from rock to rock aud an¬ 
nounced the beginning of the attack. 
Little by littlf all the battalion got foot¬ 
ing ou the top of tl>*» spur, deployed on 
this difficult groiiud. and advanced' 1 
toward the principal peak. The mus¬ 
ketry rattled, backed up by the thunder¬ 
ing of the artillery. Lines of agile foot 
soldiers rose from the hollows of the 
rocks, from the midst of the bushes, 
from the inegularities of the ground, 
showed themselves for a moment, then 
disappeared, and kept on advancing.. 
The frightened chamois, surpris'd by 
these sounds in their solitudes, bounded 
from rock to roek. Their wild flight 
will carry news to the inhabitants of the 
ltaliun slope, who have a proverb say¬ 
ing. “Wheu the chamois come down in 
flight the French are mounting on the 
heights." 

The attack continues. The noise re¬ 
doubles. The chas&eurs are runuiug up 
the steep slopes. At hist they reach the 
summit. What lungs! what legs they 
have! , i 

Now the troo])s halt, assemble to¬ 
gether. make coffee and take a rest. 
The tired tourists join them. The offi¬ 
cer in command, having been informed 
of their misadventure, promises to help 
them. 

“1 caunot have you taken hack to the 
plaiu today.' lie says to them. “You 
will have to stay with us uutil tomor¬ 
row. aud follow us to our camptouight.’* 
“Oh,** said one of the ladies, “that is 
impossible. We cannot walk another 
step.” 

“Do not be alarmed, ladies,” replied 
the officer. “Our {stunier mules will 
carry you. We will put you up com¬ 
fortably In the bivouac, and tomorrow 
we will go down to La Bollene, where 
you will find carriages for Nice.” 

The proposition was promptly accept¬ 
ed. The bugle sounded the sigtial for 
departure, aud the ladies were placed on 
the backs of the ambulance mules, ac¬ 
companied by the men of their party, 
and intrusted to the care of the doctor 
of the battalion. For a time the road 
was fairly good. An hour's inarch 
brought them to the woodcutters' camp, 
a group of huts inhabited by the men 
who work for the forest. Here the 
mules’ straps were tightened, their shoes 
examined and their burdens carefully 
put in order, for the last part of the road 
is the hardest. The woodcutters' camp 
is the last point where there is any wa¬ 
ter, and so, before starting, all the ani¬ 
mals are given drink, and all the pots, 
gourds and other receptacles are filled. 

The zigzag and very precipitous path, 
mounting up a steep incline formed of 
loose fragments of rock, is hampered by 
roots and branches of trees. Their step 
shows that they are accustomed to the 
mountain, its steep paths and its rarefied 
air. Their lungs, like their muscles, are 
strengthened by these repeated exercises 
in the woods, on the heights and across 
tha glaciers all through the fine months 
of the year. 

Farther on the ground gets bare; the 
^ath runs over the rock itself; the zig- 
^■ags are so short that they have scarcely 
the length of a mule. The animals ad¬ 
vance but very slowly, and by the time 
the ambulance reaches the plateau the 
soldiers have already been there some 
time, and the bivouac has been rapidly 
formed. 

The officer in command comes for¬ 
ward to meet the tourists, and to their 
great surprise proposes to conduct them 
to their hotel. They follow him. The 
mules stop at the extremity of the pla¬ 
teau, where the woods begin. Under, 
the trees a bivouac has been installed 
for the tourists. A gourbi of piue 
branches will protect them from the 
coolness of the night. The entrance ia 
decorated witfc bouquets of mountain 
flowers. 

“Here is your home for one da/, raes- 
damee,” says the officer. “We will send 
you the mule litters, and with some fern 
and a rug yon will have r fairly com- 
fortable lied.” 

••We accept the lodging, but not the 
beds. We will uot deprive vo.ir sick.” 

“1 have no sick,” replies the officer. 
‘There is nobody in the ambulance. 
The ambulance ia, so to speak, useless. 


We have been on the march during the 
tutst three months. We have not 
inarched six long spells without a rest. 
We shall inarch again tomorrow and 
then perhaps we slrall take a day’s rest. 

men are in perfect training. Now I 
will leave you. mesdames. In an hour I 
will come to take you to dinner.” 

At the appointed time the officer came, 
aud all the tourists followed him across 
the plateau, admiring the splendid pan¬ 
orama spread out before them. From 
the summit of the Antion (2,000 meters) 
they saw at their feet, like a gigantic 
ditch, the valley of the Mimigra joining 
the Roya at the east near Sail Dalinazzo, 
and commanded by an Italian fort, the 
most advanced of the works that defend 
the Col de Tende. Beyond the depth of 
the Mimiera rose the last chain of the 
Alpes Maritimes. throwing up heaven¬ 
ward the ridge Del Diablo (2,887 meters) 
and the peak L’Abisso (2.775 meters), an 
enormous mass, with its snowy covering 
tinted rose by the setting sun—a grand 
and striking si>ectacle. especially when 
seen from the midst of a bivouac, itself 
always so curions and so attractive. 

The sentinels watch as they pace to 
and fro. The mules browse the scant 
but tasty grass of the high plateaus. 
Seated oil old tree trunks the officers 
finish their itineraries, complete their 
notes, draw up reports on the country 
they have traversed, make sketches of 
the distant mountain silhouettes. The 
soldiers sing as they clean their arms, 
shout, run and amuse themselves with 
games. To see their movements anti 
their activity you would never think 
that they had marched twenty-five 
miles and accomplished a maneuver 
amid all the obstacles of mountainous 
ground. The Italians have reason to be 
proud of their Alpine companies. Our 
chasseurs de montagne are not one whit 
inferior to them in tenacity and endur¬ 
ance. 

Night closes in. Dinner is served on 
a table formed of wattled brunches cov¬ 
ered with ttowery turf. Old pine trunks, 
cut down in time of former wars, serve 
as seats. A big fire and torches formed 
of pine branches light the guests at this 
original and rustic feast. At such an 
altitude frugality is obligatory, never¬ 
theless the fare Ls quite respectable. The 
cliief dishes are red partridges and civet 
de chamois, pine mushrooms, an ice 
made with ewes’ milk and snow, while 
strawberries, arbutus berries and wild 
forest fruits, served in nests of moss, 
formed the dessert. The tourists are de¬ 
lighted, and thank the officers by drink¬ 
ing their health, and soon all retire to 
rest. 

At daybreak the tiattalion resumes its 
march along the ridge, alternately 
through woods and across meager pas 
turage*. The solitude is absolute except 
for some pastorello guarding his goats, 
which seem literally to cliug to the moun¬ 
tain side. The view is marvelous when 
the distance ap)>ears through a rent in 
the opaliue morning.mist. 

The roud gets worse and becomes ab¬ 
solutely execrable at the ]>oint where 
the grand descent begins, and where the 
track is scarcely marked out of thti 
sinuosities of the rocks. At one }>oiiit 
great blocks overhang: at another sharp 
projections have to be turned; almost 
all the way the rwnl follows the edge of 
a precipice. 

One cannot imagine how the mules 
will pass with their burden*, or how 
they can even get footing in this danger¬ 
ous i>ass. The battalion passes without 
winking, us if it were the simplest 
thing in the world, and the mountain 
battery follows in its tuni. But not the 
tourists; they find the danger too immi¬ 
nent and dismount, preferring to trust 
to their feet. Meanwhile they wait till 
the path is free, sitting' on a granite 
promontory, and watching the whole bat¬ 
tery defile along this track, wjjpch seems 
impracticable even for the goats them¬ 
selves. It is a work of strength and jia- 
tience and requires as much skill as it 
iioes coolness. 

The soldiers hold up the mules and 
eveis their tmrdeus by means of ropes. 
Thus relieved, the animals glide along i 
rather than walk, stiffening their fore¬ 
legs and almost touching the ground 
with their hind quarters. A few acci¬ 
dents happen, but, thanks to the mani¬ 
fold precautions and to the care of the 
drivers, they are rarely serious; the 
males that fall are soon put on their 
feet again. At last this long and perilous 
pass is cleared; the battery and the 
ambulance rejoin the battalion, and 
after a short halt the march is resumed 
and La Bolleue is reached. 

The tourists rushed iuto the hotel, de¬ 
lighted to find themselves once more in 
a civilized place, and to be able to rest 
for a few hours. The column, however, 
continued its march. Later on the 
tourists started for Nice in a carriage. 
Toward the end of the day they over¬ 
took the indefatigable chasseurs, who 
were still marching along, although 
more than twelve hours had passed since 
they had begun their day’s W'ork.—From 
“The French Army,” by General Lewal, 
In Harper’s Magazine. 


, . Puppies, 

It is said that the late Admiral Porter 
had the yard and stables of his house on 
H street full of dogs, aoquired in this 
manner: Whenever a young naval officer 
w ished to ingratiate himself with the ad¬ 
miral he would casually remark: “Oh, 
admiral, 1 have a valuable litter of pup¬ 
pies, and it would give me great pleas¬ 
ure if yon would accept one.” 

The admiral was fully conscious of the 
raison d’etre, and whenever a basket ap¬ 
peared with Lieutenant or Ensign So and 
Bo’s compliments and a whining, flabby 
^specimen of puppydou therein, he would 
remark, “Here comes another applica¬ 
tion fo£ shore duty.”—Washington Post. 


II Wm Accounted For. 

An up town minister's wife was read¬ 
ing to him one evening last week. 

“An average man of fifty has spent 
6,000 days or nearly twenty years in 
sleep,” she said. 

“Read that again, my dear,” he said 

interestedly. 

She relieved him. 

“That accounts.” he said dreamily, 
for some of the things I notice during 
my sermons,” and she smiled and con¬ 
tinued her reading.—Detroit Free Press. 
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Y OU couldn’t be hired to use a 
other Razors after trying these 
All uziag them aay they are the [ as j - 

est Shavers «“* * Comfort to .hire 
with them. If jour dealer dees not 
keep them, send the money direct t6 
us and we will mail them to you pre- 

p»d. Don't Buy Others ttunkmg 
they are Just as Good. Be Sure you 

buy the Genuine » ith * bov « sUm P- 
Dealers, write us for cuts and job¬ 
bing prices. * * * * 

CAMPBELL'S PRACTICAL * 

* SLIDING DISPLAY TRAYS. 

bXi to. in, m 



Made to fit any show case, 

the most brilliant display of the foods, end keep* the 
stock always in pooitlon. Manufactured by the 

CAftPgELL. CtlTLERy GO. 

Trite for full Descriptive SYRACUSE, N. Y., U.S.A. 

Circulars, Price*, Etc. 


Heath & Drake 


are offering 


New Designs 


and 


WASH 


In 


FABRICS, 


New Weaves of both 
Foreign and 


Domestic 

Manufacture. 


FINE IMPORTED GING¬ 
HAMS in BEAUTIFUL DE¬ 
SIGNS; Diagonals, Lace 
Stripe, Crepe Finish, Ombra, 
Herringbone Twill, Bedford 
Cord. Etc. | 

As these ^oods are of OUR 
OWN IMPORTATION 
many of the patterns cannot be 
duplicated. 

NEW 

White Goods, 
Embroideries, 
Laces, 

Flouncings, 

AT VERY ATTRACTIVE 
> PRICES. 

Samples sent by mail upou applica¬ 
tion. 



777-779 BROAD ST., 

NEWAKK, X. J. 


NEW BAKERY. 

FRANK G. (HER, 

Fancy Bread, Cake & 
Pie Bakery, 

Cor. Linden and Glenvood km. 

D. A. Newport, 

- | . < I j DEALER IN 

Pine, Spruce and Hemlock Lumber 

and Masons* Materials. 

LATH, RHINGLE8, BRICK, LIME. 
CEMENT, PLASTER, Etc. 

Yards on Spruce Street, 

At crossing of N. Y. and O. L. R. R. 


- 


A. P. CAMPBELL, 

Carpenter and Builder. 

j SHOP: 

V 

518 Bloomfield Ave. 

Estimates Cheerfully Furnished. 

Jobbing Promptly Attended to. 


John Rassbach & Son, 

* ■ •• . • . * 

Floristsand Nurserymen 


Cor. Mldlar d and M noils Avon. 


Colorings 


Life Insurance 

AND INVESTMENT. 

S 

Mutual Lite Consols. 


The Consol Policy recently amioiiuced 
by The Mutual Life Insurance Com¬ 
pany op New York coniblues/MohE Ai»- 
vantaueh with Fewer Restriction* 
tb&sj any Investment Insurance contra, t 
ever offered. It consolidates 

INSURANCE. 

ENDOWMENT, 

INVESTMENT. 

ANNUAL INCOME. 


m »|fi*y. 
AjL'eUl 


No other company offers this 
Apply only to Coni|tany's nearest 
for details. 

RICHARD A. MrCPRDY, President 
ROBERT A. GRANNIS8, Ylre-Pre-ldent. 

GEORGE B. RAYMOND, 
General State Agent. 

745 BROAD STREET. NEWARK. 


Any information c^ieerfully furnished 
ou application to 

J. CORY JOHNSON, 

P. O. Box 232, Bloomfield, X .l 

BLOOMFIELD 

Savings Institution 

JONATHAN 4. POTTER. PreJblmil. 

JOSEPH k. OAKKS. Vh-r Pnii'ldetit 

Office: 7 Broad St., Dear Bloomfield Ave. 


Hours, 9 a. 


If. to 4 P. If. Also, 
from 7 to 9 p. M. 


M • \ 


An *t»Airoct nf the Annual nude Janu 

ary l. &M8. t.» Ute Busiul %»f tVirtrtd »»f 
of New Jersey, and tiled In the l»e|>;« r iiiient i.f 
the Seeretary t»f Stair In I'lirMii'iner of u» 

STATEMENT 4AMURY |. I*- < 

SKSOl'KiT*. ,i 

H*>nd j* and rtgairt** 

Heal La late... 

|l. S au«l ••teller ItMUdM 
Interest due and a«*vrue.i 

Offlt-e furniture, et**. 

Caah In hauk aud idlli-e.. 


v 


• I 


■ *4*1 4 
i.iMJ 4S> 

U !*»* .*• 

4 14*4.1 44- 
.*< 1*1 

1 s *7.4 >7 


k;i 

S.hh4.x-7 *4 

17.YU W> 


l.lASILITirs 

Due iW|«i*iii<r» |lu4'lu«lluK int«-re**tt 
Hurplun .. 

' ' f.'jT.mr* AO 

Intereet la cre4llted tn t|e|fc<*ltiir» •'ll the ttrst 
i)n)m iif January m»d July lu eH» h year h>r the 
three And alk iii4.nthH then enillinf l»ej*..i.ii« 
uinde ou <»r Itefi<rn the And l*44*tuon* tn Jan 

nary. April. July, uiul 4Vt**l*ec. I>e»»r tnleroM 
tr >*144 the fired day i.f the nioidti All lulereM 
wlii'ii rredlleil At iHn* »«•*•..lues priu. ipel tiiiJ 
(•Min* Intereel A.*«N»rdtnifiy 

JOSEPH ff I Mil III. Treasurer. 


HATS/ HATS. 

. A Fine Derby lor $1.90. 

CORRECT ' STYLES. 

Dunlap, 

Youman, 

Miller. 

At Lowest Newark and N.Y. Prices 

Silk Hats Ironed and lade to Order. 

McCabe, the Hatter, 

301 Glenwood Ave. 
no Only Practical Hatter In EloomOe/d. 

John 6. Keyler, 

556 Bloomfield Ave., 


DEALER TN 


FURNITURE 

Of Every Description. 

Parlor aid Chasber Saits, Bureaus, ic. 

A| s°yOU Cioth. Carp«t Lining, Mat' 


ting, 

always on h 
Upholstering 
with neatness. 


and Spring' Bed* 
and Repairing don* 


V. I. M. , 

L# 

Insures Perfect Fitting Shirts 

Van Ness 

437 Broad St., Newark, N. J* 

Op* M. 4 E. JL R. Depot. 
























































































































